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LOOK NOW AT ANOTHER AGE... AN AGE LOST IN THE «STYGIAN 
MISTS OF A DIM AND FORGOTTEN PAST...AN AGE d 
WARRIORS AND WARLOCKS, SWORD AND SC RY. 
WHEN MEN TREMBLED IN FEAR BEFORE ΤΗΕ DARKNES 
THAT CIRCLED THEIR CAMPFIRE, AND HEARTS POUNDED 
AT TALES OF MALEFIC DREADS AND DEMONS THAT 
LURKED IN ΤΗΕ «SHADOWS. — iT WAS AN AGE RULED ΕΥ 
THE FORCES OF EVIL, THE LORDE OF ELDER NIGHT 
WHO CAME FORTH FROM THEIR HORRIFIC HELLS TC 
PREY UPON AND ENSLAVE THE SOULS OF MANKIND -— 
AND THE MOST FEARED CF THESE DARK SON 
ΤΗΕ LOATHY-ONE WHOM LEGEND CALLS... 


WITHOUT PAIS E HE S 


ARKON OF SARGOLIA INCHED 
HIS WAY ALONG THE STEEP 
CRAGS OF MOUNT PELOSSA. 


ALMOST TACTILE AND HIS 
TKEAD DISTURBED E 


FROM HIS POSITION IN 

THE ROCKS, ARKON SAW 
THAT ΤΗΕ GATES STOOD 
OPEN AND UNGUARDED. 


AL. THE CRENELATED 
Ἡ TOWERS ΟΕ AMBUKURUS SHY 


ART/SCRIPT BY R.JACK JUANILLO 


š TROW INTO 
THE MURKY CORRIDOR — THE 
SILENCE S SEEMED ABS grid 


LETTERED BY ders 


eritem 


ONLY THE LONG SHEEN 
GLISTENING «ΤΕΕ THAT 
LUTCHED IN AG 


BREATHING TAT 
HARP AND «SWIFT. 


ATY PALM 


UNCCNCICUSLY 


WHAT IT WAS THAT BROUGHT HIM UP, ree cote | 
SWORD AT READY, HE DIDN'T KNOW. THAT GET HIM 


BUT THERE HE STOCD LIKE A 


BRAZEN IMAGE, UNMCVING -.- A-TINGLE with | 


A Gar OF 
APPREHENSION. | 
j 


j unce NCICHELY 
HIN» His 


ΤΗΕ SARGOLIAN HEFTED HIS BLADE, CRANNY ΤΙΝ > 
CLOSING EVER FIRMER ATC ΠΝ HE HELVE. dle 

EYES FLICKING FROM E 
HEAVY BRC W, < CANNED THE ~ HAL TWHRINTEL dae. 


3 | WA tri MA EN THAT CA SED ITT 
VİVE BENEATH A τε — — 
a λος Ε d 


TO ARKON, FEAR DID NCT COME EAcIL? Wie LAN Ewslt i JNT.Ec« e CURATE HAD BEEN FORGED IN 


THE HEAT OF A AUN DRED bÄT PLES, TEintEnEs Link idi Erenn” NEL < TEEL IF Hk GWORD. YET THERE HE 
WAS, AGUIVER WITH EXPECTATION, KUNNIN.- AK TINUE “YEK Like İZVENLY GONE DRY; ΑΝ 147 


THRILL TRICKLED DOWN Hiz sS; FINE. FOR e A MEN, AKRON TREMEL EL EEFO ΚΕ THE UNKNC 


m — 


FROM EVERYCORNER, EBONY 
MISTS BEGAN TO RISE; 
EFFLOVIENT ELACKNESS THAT 
SEETHED FROM MINUTE CLEFTS 
AT THE EASE CF THE WALLS. 


Z. — ο τα 


REALİTY WASA 
CREEPINGS 
ni | THAT 


LIKE 


"=. 


PRESENCE 


NOW ARKON TENSED, FOR WITH THE MISTS HAD 


<i A PRESENCE 
AWFUL HAZE, A PRESENCE 


SEE. 


HE SOON BECAME AWARI 


iÑ HA 


THE SHADOWS — 


vo 


IN THEIR CÜCU 


REARING 


CONCEA 


ITS UCLIGCME FCKM A 


C τι 

n ii u 1 MEL D 

ONGEALED FROM ΤΗΕ MIST ITSELF, (T rC rE, pi 
FORWARD BRISTLING WITH UNEAKIH-> ANL 

DARKLY MENACING MEN? . mii A 


ANY 


THE SKIN PRICKLE EET 


N i KT 

m T 
LUMEERING T 
MURK ON N 


EVER SO SLOWLY THE DARKNESS 
FADED FROM ΤΗΕ SARGOLIAN'S 
BRAIN. SOMEWHERE HE COULD 
HEAR THE MURMUR OF VOICES. 


RKON CLIMBED TO HIS KNEES, , Ας ME 3: 

GHTING DOWN ΤΗΕ DIZZ INES. v BEFORE MIS WILD ASPECT. | 
THAT SPUN BEHIND HIS EYES. HARM, BY MOL H, VLL | 
"| HAVE COME...FOR...THE GIRL. "HE RE i $4 KOR 
REENA /" THE TRANCA PUT FOUND THE “AB BAKD 


, EAKEAKIAN, WA 
E EY TI 


OK-HAKAD, HIGH FRIES 
GOD OF TUE E 


ED SGREAM THAT. RANG CUT 
IN? ΕΙΝ. THE DARK 


in i * MU 
Wt 


DEAD ON. BAREL ATEA [BUT TE-UN WAS CONFUSED, NEVER BE - 


ARKON KNEW IE Age LITTLE 


AND ALONE, ARELY A FORE HAD HE BEEN CHALLENGED. THE 
PNG MAT FOR MIRTHE "m FANGS THAT DRIPPED | CREAT CREATURE, IN AN EFFORT TO CRUSH 
AE DARK GOD... E ITS ENEMY, STRUCK OUT. ARKON 


UT T 
SARGOLIAN: >p 1 
EYES WITH FURY AS 
HE POISED READY TO STRİKE AS 
A COBRANSTRIKES, SWIFT AND 
DEADLY. : : 


DEFTLY ANOIDED THE BLOW AND THE 

CLAW-TIPPED LIMB SMASHED UM 
ΤΗ / DOOR SENDING „SHARDS 

FLYING IN THE AIR. 


WILDLY i FOUGHT TO KEEP AWAY Ἡὶ 
FROM ΤΗΕ EBON JAWS THAT 
SNAPPED ÖPEN AND SHUT Ful W 
"| INCHES FROM HIS THROAT. 

ARMS ACHED AND HIS S TRENGT EBBED, ë 


DESPERATLY MIS HAND GROPED ABOUT 
FOR AW VEÄFON.. "ANYTHING... „ANY- 
THING... " ME THOUGHT. THEN H 
FINGERS OSED AROUND A LONG, 
SPL (NTERET HUMAN BONE / 


"REENA; CRIED ΤΗΕ SARGOLIAN. "RUN... 
THE WAY 15 CLEAR. .. QUICK, THROUGH 
THE DOOR!" 


"NO ARKON,NO...1... CANT |" SCREAMED 
THE GIRL. 


WITH AWILD 
YELL, ARKON 
JAMMED THE 
SPLINTER D 


PONE ACAN 
AND AGAIN / 
TE-UN a ED. 
WITH ONE 
MIEHTY HEAVE, 
ARKON BURIE D 
THE BONE DEEP 
INTO THE 
CKEATUKE^S 
BODY. ICHOR 
GOUTED/ 


THICK, PITUITOUS 
πι FLOWED 
M ΤΗΕ. 
MO TAL WOXND 
HURT TO THE 
DEATH, THE BEASI 


εκ THE LIFE ΕΚ: 
IST TIGHTENED C 


ROWED ON ITs 
Bayar 


S - DIMLY, HE REALIZED THAT ΗΕ | JIN THE CHAMBER 
AIN THE DARK GOD. ABOVE, ARKON 
AND f REENA FOUN 
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FRANK FRAZETTA 


For those readers not familiar with 
Mr. Frazetta's art, the following are 
pages reprinted from a newspaper strip 
which he drew in 1952. The strip only 
lasted a year but his work prompted an 
offer from Al Capp. He assisted Capp 
on Li'l Abner for nine years. In the 
early Sixties he began to paint covers 
for Ace Pocket Books. 

His beautiful paintings are now seen 


on numerous paberbacks, as well as on > I by 
record albums, movie posters, and the š p, D p 
covers of many of the Creepy and Eerie ETER VE AOLO 


magazines published by Warren. 


Frank frazema 


SHE'S IN THE FRONT OPEN THE 
SEAT.. UNCONSCIOUS! GARAGE QUICK, 
HAL, AND SET 
SOME WATER! 


CARBURETOR 


s EVERYTHING SMAS 
EP το BITS! 


NOW SHE'S ( 
SUCCEEPEDİİ? 


THERES JEANS N 
CAR .. BUT MHERE 
μι ı\ Vs sve? 


NO... THEY WE DONT HAVE TO GO ANY 
-.. AND YOU MUST HAVE FURTHER, JOHNNY! THIS 
DIDN'T SEE SNEAKED UP... TELLS THE WHOLE STORY! 
ANYONE € SUDDENLY HIT 


THAT MEANS 
SURELY. VLL WENE Gor 70 
COME DOWN IN ACT TONIGHT! 
THE MORNING. Zo 


BOB WILLIAMS 
PASADENA, CALIF. 


RMER INDIANAPOLIS 
CHAMPION 


The two daily strips below are taken from the original art and are printed 
actual size. We hope they enable the reader to better enjoy the gualities 
that make Frank Frazetta and Al Williamson the best in their field. Brush 
and pen technigues are more readily appearant as well as Mr. Frazetta's use 
of diluted ink to produce subtle shading in a line drawing. 


YEAHZ WELL WHATS 
AT LADDER DOING 
WHO WILL ILE INTRODUCE $ AT THE WNDOW? 
| TELL HER MYSELF, DONT >. 
IS CALLING? /WORRY. > i 


FLYER’ I WARNED 
YOU NOT TO COME PRACTICALLY 
BACK UNTIL YOU WALKED INTO 
HAD THE GIRL / OUR ARMS! / 
y v 
N — E 
EI 
A | S 
JNS 
Pre: COUKSE, 
' SHEPUTUP . 
SOME STRUGGLE 
I KNOW, MR. AFTER GETTIN' 


MAGNUS,I KNOW. N THERE, HUH, 
WE'RE HOME FLYER? 
ΕΚΕΕ/ ` 


In 1934 Alex Raymond introduced Secret Agent X-9 to Sunday Supplements of 
the newspapers. Today Al Williamson carries on the tradition in Secret A- 
gent Corrigan, as the strip is now called. Mr. Raymond's work was a great 
influence on Mr. Williamson and some of his classic art may be found in EC 
comics, as well as in Atlas, Harvey, Charlton, and many others. 


MeNaught Syndicate, Inc 
K. 2 


f d 


NOT A SIGN 
OF MARINA... 
AND THE 
CARNIVAL WILL 


BE CLOSING 
| SOON... A 
n 
SEO > 
MIGHT AS 
WELL CHECK 
WITH THE 
MANAGER... 


© King Features Syndicate, Inc., 1967. World rights reserved. 
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illus. / Rob Brown 


WE SPEAK! 


By this time you're probably ask- 
ing yourself, "What doe s it all 
mean?" 


Comic fans are wondering why we 
failed to print a three page com- 
parison of Spider- Man as portrayed 
by Steve Ditko and John Romita, 

and the customary 17 pages of ads. 
Underground fans are still looking 
for the social commentary and the 
'Zap'-like humor. Those who are 
reading this because they had the 
misfortune to be numbered among 
our friends will be inflamed to 
learn that we have just sought asy- 
lum in Argentina. 


These 'disappointments' arise from 
the uniqueness of this publication. 
Wefeelthat there is room in comic 
and underground fandom for a con- 
tributing and uniting force.  Sim- 
ilarly, we féel that there is a long- 
neglected need for a magazine that 
can present to the general public 
samples of the fine art that appears 
in the two medias. 


These basic premises dictate the 
seemingly erratic format. In or- 
der to presenta sufficient variety 
of artists to a sufficiently varied 
audience, we are forced to have no 
central theme throughout the mag- 
azine other than what the editors 
consider good art. 


'What it all means', then, is that 
we are publishing a magazine for 
anyone who appreciates art. It 
contains new art b y both new and 
established artists anda few reprints 
by two of the greatest artists in the 
comic field. We make no promises 
of a second issue. If this issue is 
successful financially, and your 
comments encouraging, we will τε” 
turn from Argentina and try again. 


Send all suggestions, criticism, and 
spare cash to: 


Promethean Enterprises 
4160 Holly Drive 
San Jose, Calif. 95127 


rick griffin 


RICK originaliy intended 
this drawing for the in- 
terior of the new Stepp- 
enwolf album, but due to 
circumstances beyond our 
control it is being fea- 


tured here. 
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